THE MAN I KNEW

Fowke,  the Adjutant-General,   Colonel  Bacon  of the
American Mission and Major Borriston.

After lunch we set out for Cassel. On the way we passed
Blendecques, where Douglas had his headquarters during
the fighting at Messines and Passchendaele. Cassel, of course,
stands high and the headquarters there was a much better
built house than Beaurepaire. Monsieur Desholt, the owner,
and his wife welcomed us very warmly. They were so dis-
tressed that the heating apparatus had broken down and that
the lights had gone wrong, but in spite of these incon-
veniences I thought it was all very comfortable indeed.

The next day, 22nd of March, we started at ten o'clock in
the morning, and passing through Caestre, Meteren, Bailleul,
Neuve-figlise, Wulverghern, Messines and Wytschaete we
came to Ypres. From Caestre onwards the desolation of the
villages became worse and worse. Meteren was practically
flat and nothing left of it at all. We gazed at the famous
battlefield while Douglas told us what had happened at
various places and pointed out Mont des Cats and Kemmel
in the distance. The British had held Kemmel month after
month, but it had been evacuated by the French in 1918 and
their doing so had caused Douglas grave anxiety.

Ypres stood out so clearly, with all its buildings in ruins,
but such an eloquent memorial of the bravery and tenacity
of our troops who had seen so much fighting there and had
held on grimly through all the efforts of the Germans to
dislodge them. Douglas pointed out where one of his
headquarters had been, opposite the Cathedral We could
see Chateau des Trois Tours in the distance.

From Ypres we went on to Gheluvelt. We passed where
once had stood Hooge CMteau but there was nothing of it
left. This was the first time Douglas had gone down the
Menin Road since 1914 and he was almost as interested as
I was! He recalled the position of some of the many fine
houses that had been standing during those early days but
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